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4. Onery, twoery, dickery, seven, 

Haclow bone, crack a bone, tenery eleven, 
Disco Mango, Merican Times, 
Humble, bumble, two, nine. 

5. Onery, twoery, ickery Ann, 
Threery, fourery, quick as you can, 
O-U-T spells out. 

(Providence, R. I.) 



THE BALLAD OF BOLD DICKIE. 
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Alice Leon. 
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As I walked out one morning in May, 
Just before the break of day, 
I heard two brothers making their moan, 
And I listened a while to what they did say. 
(Chorus : repeat last two lines.) 

" We have a brother in prison," said they ; 
" Oh 1 in prison lieth he. 
If we had ten men just like ourselves, 
The prisoner we should soon set free." 

" Oh, no ! no ! " bold Dickie said he ; 
" Oh, no ! no ! that never could be ; 
For forty men is full little enough, 
And I for to ride in their companie." 

" Ten to hold the horses in, 

Ten to guard the city about, 

And ten for to stand at the prison door, 

And ten to fetch poor Archer out." 

They mounted their horses, and so rode they, — 
Who but they so merrilie. 
They rode till they came to a broad river-side, 
And there they alighted so manfullie. 



They mounted their horses, and so swam they,- 
Who but they so manfullie. 
They swam till they came to the other side, 
And there they alighted so drippinglie. 

They mounted their horses, and so rode they, - 
Who but they so gallantlie. 
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They rode till they came to that prison door, 
And there they alighted so manfullie. 

" Poor Archer ! poor Archer ! " bold Dickie says he ; 
" Oh ! look you not so mournfullie ; 
For I 've forty men in my companie, 
And I have come to set you free." 

" Oh, no ! no ! no ! " poor Archer says he ; 
«' Oh, no ! no ! no ! that never can be ; 
For I have forty weight of good Spanish iron 
Betwixt my ankle and my knee." 

Bold Dickie broke lock, bold Dickie broke key ; 
Bold Dickie broke everything he could see : 
He took poor Archer under one arm, 
And he carried him out so manfullie. 

They mounted their horses, and so rode they, — 
Who but they so merrilie. 
They rode till they came to that broad river, 
And there they alighted so manfullie. 

" Bold Dickie ! bold Dickie ! " poor Archer says he ; 
" Take my love home to my wife and children three ; 
For my horse grows lame, he cannot swim, 
And here I see that I must dee ! " 

They shifted their horses, and so swam they, — 
Who but they so daringlie. 
They swam till they came to the other side, 
And there they alighted so shiveringlie. 

" Bold Dickie ! bold Dickie ! " poor Archer says he ; 
" Look you yonder there and see ; 
For the High Sheriff he is a-coming, 
With an hundred men in his companie." 

" Bold Dickie ! bold Dickie ! " High Sheriff says he,— 
" You are the worst rascal that ever I see ; 
Go bring me back the iron you stole, 
And I will set the prisoner free ! " 

" Oh, no ! no ! no ! " bold Dickie says he ; 
" Oh, no ! no ! no ! that never can be ; 
For the iron will do to shoe the horses, — 
The blacksmith rides in our companie." 

" Bold Dickie ! bold Dickie ! " High Sheriff says he,— 
" You are the worst scoundrel that I ever see." 
" I thank you for nothing," bold Dickie says he, — 
" And you are a big fool for following me ! " 

Written from memory by J. M. Watson of Clark's Island, Mass. Com- 
municated by Miss Mary P. Frye. 
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To the Editor of the Journal of American Folk-Lore: — 

I inclose a quotation pertaining to the wide-spread belief (since and 
before the days of Romulus) in the occasional rearing of infants by wild 
beasts. I give in full the title of the curious book. 

I will add that I have lately met a lady who has lived in India, where she 
met the prototype of the wolf-nursling mentioned by Rudyard Kipling. 
She believed in the truth of the incident. 

G. P. Bradley. 

Mare Island, Cal. 

" Evangelium Medici : seu Medicina Mystica ; De Suspensis Naturae 
Legibus, sive de Miraculis; Reliquisque kv tois /Ji/JAiW Memoratis, quae 
Medics indagini subjici possunt. Ubi perpendis prius Corporis Natural, 
sano et morboso Corporis Humani Statu, nee non Motus Legibus, Rerum 
Status super Naturam, prsecipue qui Corpus Humanum et Animam spec- 
tant, juxta Medicina; Principia explicantur. A Bernardo Connor, M. D. 
6 Regia Societate Londinensi, nee non e Regali Medicorum Londinensium 
Collegio. Amstelardami, Apud Joannem Wolters, 1699." 

Page 133 : " Cum nuper Anno 1694, Varsaviae in aula Johannis Sobi- 
esci defuncti jam Regis Poloniae aliquandiu versatus fuerim, in nemoribus 
ad Lithuania et Russia; confinia sitis a venantibus Sylvicolis captus fuit 
inter gregem ursorum juvenis Sylvaticus, decern circiter annos natus, 
aspectu horridus, et pilis hirsutus ; qui neque rationis, neque loquelae, imo 
neque vocis humanae usu gaudebat ; pedibus et manibus instar quadrupedis 
incedebat : nihil cum homine commune habebat praeter externam nudi cor- 
poris figuram. Cum autem vultu saltern hominem imitaretur, lavacri 
fonte fuit initiatus ; et a, fratorum grege semotus, humanae societatis ipsum 
primo taedere videbatur ; inquietus enim, anxius, et ad fugam propensus 
erat, quasi in carcere se ipsum detineri crediderit ; donee, levatis contra 
murum manibus, pedibus tandem stare, uti infantes vel catuli solent, edoc- 
tus, et dapibus humanis paulatim assuefactus, post longum tempus cicu- 
ratur ; et verba quaedam raucS et inhumana voce proferre incepit. Inter- 
rogatus autem de Sylvestris vitae cursu non magis recordatus erat, quam 
nos meminimus eorum, quae acta sunt, quando in incunabulis vagiorimus. 
Rex ipse, Plurimi Senatores, et multi horum locorum fide digni indigenae, 
mihi certo asseruerunt, et publica est et indubitata fama in tota Polonia 
quod nonnunquam infantes ab ursis aluntur. Dicuntenim quod si infans 
ante fores, vel prope sepem, vel in agro ab incautis parentibus relictus a 
famelico urso in vicinia pascua sumente corriperetur, in frustula statim 
discerptus devoratur ; si verb a lactante ursa captatus fuerit, ad ursile vehi- 
tur, et inter ursulos, tanquam inter, germanos fraterculos, materno quodam 
amore porrectis uberibus nutritur ; et post aliquot annos a venantibus rus- 
ticis aliquando capitur; uti anno 1669, casus alter huic nostro similis con- 
tigit, quern tunc temporis Varsaviae se vidisse mihi hie Londini jam asserit 
Excellentissimus Vir Joannes Petrus van den Brande, Dominus de Clevers- 
kerk ad Aulam nostram nunc Legatus Batavus. Quern casum fusius 
describam in tractatu de Regimine Regni Poloniae quem brevi in lucem sum 
in vernaculo nostro sermone editurus." 



